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Read ThiS Gripping Story by Autbor of “The

~ Kindred of the Dust,” Told in Motion Pic-

. tures, Locw’s Palace Beginning Sunday.

into & wonderful :dﬂ
rectiom of mmm;l fen-.
a‘n.-. It is a Paramoumt
OR a long time neither
spoke; then, while his glance
still appraised the horses,

Don Mike stiffened a thumb and
d@rove it with considerable force
into ‘Pablo’s ancient ribs. Caro-
lina. engaged in.‘hnugtn‘ out the
Parker wash in the yard of her
casa, obeserved Don Mike bestow
this infrequent accolade of appro-
bation and affection, and her
heart swelled with pride. Ah,
ves; it was good to have the child
back on the rancho again
Carolina and Pablo had never
heard that the ravens fed Elijah;
they had mever heard of Elijah.
Nevertheless, iIf they had, they
would not have enviel him the
friendship of those divinely di-
rected birds, for the Farrels had
always fed Pablo and Carolina
and their numerous bLrood, now
rpised and scattered over the
countryside. At sight of that
]'l‘rod in the ribs, Carolina dis-
missed forever a worry that
had troubled her vaguely during
the period between old Don
Miguel's death and the return
of young Don Miguel—the fear
that a lifetime of ease and
plenty had ended. Pres-
ently, she lifted a falsetto voice
fn a Spanish love song two cen-
turies old.
I await the morrow
1 await the moriow

Nina mia,
all through

b for _some unknown reason, I'm
ofeclfhg gay myself,” his master
replied.

He started toward the harneas
room to get the saddle for Pan-
chito, and Pablo lingered a mo-
ment at the fence, gazing after
him curiously. Could it be pos-
sible that Dop Miguel Jose ‘Maria
Federico Norlaga Farrel had,
while sojourning in the cold land
of the bewhiskered men, lost a
modicum of that particularity
with women which had formerly
distinguished him in the eyes of
his humble retalners?

“Damn my soul eef I don't
know sometheeng!” Pablo mut-
tered, and followed for a saddle
for the gray gelding.

NIX.
When the Parkers emerged from

the haclenda. they - found Don
Mike and Pablo holding the
horses and waiting for them.

Kay wore a beautifully tailored
rading habit of dark unfinished
materfal. shot with a faint ad-
mixture of gray; her boots were
of shining black sundressed
leather, and she wore a palr of
little  silver-mounted spurs, the
sight of which caused Pablo to
exchange sage winks with his
master Her white pique stock
was fastened by an exquisite
little cameo stickpin; from under
the brim of a black beaver sailor
hat, set well down on her head,
her wistful brown eyes looked up
at Don "Mike, and caught the
quick glance of approval with
which he appraised her, before
turning to her mother

“The black mare for
Parker.” he suggested.

you, Mrs.

“She's a
fpots beautifully. T think vou'll
find that sjock saddle a far more
comfortihle than ths
Miss Kay is using*

“1 know I'm
graceful as |
the
“hut

seat siddle

nol as light and
Mike,”

ANSWered

usedl 1o be

amiable soul nim,

it irks me to have men no-

the night,
For the entrancing music aml
dancing

With thee. my sonziburd my

heart’s delight
Come dance, my Nina. in thy
mantilla.

Think of our love and do nnot

say no;
Hasten then my treasure, granit
me this pleasure.

Dance then tomorrnw the

bolero!

Over at the corral, Pablo rolled
a cigarette, lighted it. and per-
mitted a thin film of =woke to
trickle through his nostrils. He
oo, WAS content

“Carolina,” he remarked pres-
ently. in English. “is happy to
beat hell

“I haven't any right to be, Lut

Lice You
Opysort uni

=addie There

.
| me an
i Kay's

thing

might have

o

Eiven
iy b line
such a

thoughtful,

is
as  being
You know
i “*Mother!
fully
| Dom
he

Kay oried reproach-

Mike
smiled

Blushed.
hi=
handinag:

evon while

pleasure thee

She

at

lady's obsery ]

this

“You're a nice boy

Michaecl,™

regular old sweetheart and single- .

WHAT THEY SAY
America and Mothers

PROF. WILLIAM
PHELI’S. of Yale—"The fact that
many sober-minded persons loudly
condemn the modern stage should

cAuse no un
casiness to
those familiar
with th= his-
tory of dra-
matic critl-
cilsam. In suc-
cessive centu-
ries Ben Jon-
son and Rich-
ard Steele
complained of
the desertion
of nature by
the dramatists.
I balleve that
at this mo-
ment the most
promising

—

WLLA '--""g'{

form of liter-

ature all over the world s the
drama. Not only i= the air
filed with signs of prowmise,
but during the lam ‘h,rl_n'-fl\-f|
years more good dramas have |
been writtem In the English |
languages than in any preced- |
ing thirty-five years sinde the
death of Shakespeare. | see no
reason to look back or regret |
¥ i a
the dmiop.ﬂ',nnt of the dram |
In America.” |
FORREST F. DRYDEN, pres
fdent of the Prudential Life
Insurance Co.— "Thrif: is
apom~1thing

that, if one is

not born with

an inchnation
toward iy, |

must be culti-

vated at all

cosis. He who

does not sac-

rifice 1o at-

ain  that ap-

preciation of

the value of

money that j=

thrifre, CAn

never hope

for anything

hut  ‘just liv

ing today.*

The future 1o

Ihm is generally a hazv vision
earefully aveided or a period of

iBusion—"when the ship will come

in." And the ship seidom omes
i Young people should be
tqught thrift in the school.
Yhuth is slways extra vagant, |
more so than maturity But
unless the tendency to extrava-
FAance 18 curbed in o vouth it will
rAuse untold niisery in later
years." i
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ARTHUR STRINGER,
ican writer—“People  like
read of crime and criminals
spite  of
| veneer of
lization,
have
in our

Amer-
to
In

the
clvi-
we
retained
makeup

erimi-
elements
these we
to take
out for a vica-
rious alring.
Our own place
society and
our respect for
law
strain us
doing criminal
things, but we
down through
history with
the instincts

and
Hke

of eriminals. In
our present coerced existence |t
delizhts us to think that some
outlaw pictured in fiction ecan
wtill il definnce to the rules,
van still defy fate, even if only
for the moment. Tragedy is the
formi of art which holds us
longest and stire us most deeply,
and tragedy is rooted in crime."”

ELVET hats are being pushed
the front

fromn ranks of

the
millinery battalions (o Eive way
o capeaux  of felt and straw,
“truw and taffeta and those of
satin_ or ribbon. Hats make up

fwo-thirds of your appearance,
and you ean appear at Your hest

during this in-hetween season if
You purchase 4 hat from Des-
mmul on L street There vou
will find hats in the new und
approved shades, hats with un-
usual trimming, and hats wiih

dash and charn.

~

AFTHR-C}IRISTMAS sales—the

very sentence brings to mind
wonderful bargains, special WHLR
and means to spend Christmas
rhecks and monev maved for these
yearly sales. And no better plase
could be found than ap the J. M.
Gidding Co. There You may find o
pleasing collection of winter fash.
lons. (:owns for day and night
time, suite, gweaters. hlouses and
hats, furs and head dreasses, Things
with the stamp of Paris and at
remarkable reductions. Tt {s such
i pleasant shop, whether yvou look
or take agvantage of the attrac-
tive pgcej.

s
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Struggle of the Last of An Ancient Calfforaly
, Line to Save the Family Estatc From the
Hands of the Encroaching Japanesc.

=
rail gate In'a wire fence.that 4 Famel confirmed this wer
straggied across the valleys and dict with 2 nod and opensd
up the hillside. 4 the gate. They rode through.
He nodded. Kay walted for him o
“Of course you o mot hawve | . . . He saw that she
to go through It,” he teased her. oo Panchito,
s g0 over it. Pie | had been captivated by
mmm_ zmuv.m.u. and as their giances met, his smile
1 ! was a reflection of bers—a smile .
“Enough for all practical pur- thoroughly and childishly happy.
poses,” she replied, and touched “If you'd only sell him to me,
her ridiculous little spurs to the Don Mike,” she pleaded. “I'll give
animal’s flank, tock & firm grip on

& ruinous price for him.”

the reins ch both hands, and !ﬂm is not for sale, Mins Kay."

“But you were going to give

him away to your late battery
commander.”

He held up his right hand with
the red scar on the back of it, but
made no further reply.

“Why will you not sell him o

me? she pleaded.. “I want
rise abruptly in her seat as him ®0.”
the horse came down en the other | wp 1oy Mim” he answersd ot
side of the gate. PBut no! BShe

that, “and 1 ecould only part with
him—for love. Bome day, I may
give him to somebody worth
while, but for the present I think

was still sitting down In the sad-
dle, her little hands resting
lightly on the horse's neck: and

while Farrel watched her in I shall be seifish and continue to
downright admiration and her own him. He's a big, powerful
mother sat, white and speechless

animal, and if he can carry weight

on the black mare, Kay galloped in & long race, he's fast enough to

ahead a hundred yards, turned, make me some money.”

and came back over the gate “Let me ride him in the tryout,”

e she pleaded. I weigh Just a
“Oh, isn't he a darling”™ she hundred and twenty.”

cried. “He pulls his feet up

“Very well. Tomorrow I'll hitch
up & work team and disk the
heart out of our old racetrack—
oh, yes, we have such a thing '—

“Confound you, Farrel! You realized the possibilities of that basin, then?” Parker exclaimed. One of
. the scenes in the Cosmopolitan production coming to Loew’s Palace tomorrow.

£he murmured, for his ear alone. 4+ gallant Panchito had already Dl‘f-1

under him like a dog, when he
takes off. I want we him
over a sevenfoot h L He

} With the hounds questing ahead 4 in a mood to be enlertaining | can do it with yours truly up,

“Why, you old-fashioned young formed the honors for that young | of them, the four jogged up the today, to be a carefree squire of Let’'s build a seven-foot hurdle mt:h;:l::d induced :;
rascall”"—as  Don Mike stooped | lady by squatting until she could | San Gregorio, Don Mike leading | dames; his mind was busy grap- tomorrow and try him out” tmndf:'lllm* M Sartuge g
and held Aut ‘his hand. She | reach the stirrup without diffi- | the way, with Kay riding beside | pling with problems that threat- “Fire! Well bulld it,” Don m it way back In-lho To;tjel' .
placed her left foot in it and was culty. him. From tlmes to time she ened not only him Lut everything Mike declared enthusjastically,

lifted

The Indians and vaquercs used to
run scrub races in those days—in
fact, it was their main pastime.™

Parker rode
and Farrel
pinto cow pony

lightly into the saddle,
When he had adjusted the stir-
rups to fit her, he turned to aid

in life that he
worth while.
“Do we go through that gate?"

the gray horse,
h=d appropriated a
that Pablo used

stole a sidelong glance at him, had held o be
riding with hif chin on his breast,

apparently oblivious of her pres-

and Parker, wiatching his wife's
frightened face, threw back his
head and laughed. p

o a ti " “Where is this old race-track”™
Kay., only to discover that the when lineriding. _ence, She knew Lhat he wus not the girl queried, polating 10 a five- “You are encouraging my -y n s sy, A Siads
daughter to kil herself.” the | ,p cake hides it. It's ETass-grown
older woman charged Farrel and it hasn't been used in twenty-
I H ﬂE :U MGB u a - “Kay, you tomboy, do not Jump five years, except, when the In
thet ga::e ldnnlrl? Supose that | aiane in this part of the country
By ROY VICKERS. + ble =tate of life, and 1 am bound ¢ “What about my daughter-in- Stranack recognize it? For myself, you.” T R . e foregather in the valley occasion
HOCRASTINATION,” an to suy it could not be in her own | law? She can't be bought off like I am by no mears confident of my “Nonsense. mother. That's —hy .M ol e B
“ LIt --r-.nl T;.-- «1 “l; the |* Dest Interests for her to come to ’ this Jarroman girl b Mo powers 1o persuade her.” mere old I'm' Scotch fur Panchit e
4 '\.. | sudden  wealth Comfort—yes Nuida—have to bv told?” » . .p- fto, “How soon can we put it in
thiet” of K voen | The provision of every necessary | o I see,” said Lady Doucester | One doesn't get a Jumping-jack | o iesion ™ she-  demanded
opportunity knocks at the door—" | " : A s 4 I fear so. I much fear so. L ; . 3 q1 | to ride every day, and all I've
L L | “nd & tew pleasures—by all means 1 And there s no knowing how it | Brimiy. You want me to tel el | eagerty.
“Suppose Jarroman recovers? | put  piches—twenty thousand a ¢ affect he I am privileged | her?” e T s Nom S e "I'll disk &t tomorrow. The
“An eminently logieal supposi- vear Believe  me dear Lady i u '_ ‘r.' fr : f: b_\. | “T ths % h d times through Central Park.” ground s soft now, after this r
il o o1 s e : ) to have knowa her from infancy, thank vou a thousan imes | “Do you mean to tell me ‘we :
tion:” said Theed approving Doucester, it would be nothing Lady Doucester, and 1 can assure " . | J cent rain. Then 1T harrow it
confess that possibility  ocenrred | but o ecnrse 10 the young woman \‘ﬂl:!!!\ :;“' '!: ""-‘ de:"-thlrirn] '4-|n| j I aipenting.” UL Theek. D0 | mever taken a hurdie before®” well and run a culti-packer over
Lt i =he f «, LI |
to me before I telephoned vou. T [ If I were given a free hand 1 .' ;‘:_ml'_"l voung lady. It is mast | 'h¢ interests of your son, in the I m:d;ike was scandalized. She | it—well, by the end of the wees
was assured that medical opinion | would make a gradual and mu. | ible T s interests of Mrs. Stranack herselg®! Proded. . | it ought 10 be & fairly fast track
would be equally unsurprised if he [ tually equitable adjustment—by | ":‘I:'::'I:nlth;”i'::'\r_;_x']i::“:j;:'[;:;: | above all, in the interests of poor “She’ll do,” Parker assured him | (Copyright, 1922, by Peter B. Kyne
were to live or to die.” | which no one would suffer :ll.:!lv . > o I Ill'“”,““' Ty ! proudly | (Te Be Continued Monday )
| ‘laudine dropped her opals and | “If poor Jarrom.i were to re- i i e
qp'.\.,::,.l;m fropes e | cover, 1 feel sure that he would “Nonsense!” sald Lady iouces. ; You mixnt ae ‘“‘.1.! v e .
.'.'l‘h'-r-; are limits,” she said half l say we had done the best possible | ter quickly. “That would injure | ;"";“";‘5 of "“-‘"‘r”- llllhrlr:t-:ul
i 8 ! 3 " Jidy  Dhow vr, ""for w L 4
to herself. And then: thing, that we had carried out her husband. th:{ is “_I.;‘BT“IJU n:o:u". ST
| “What do you want me to do?” | what he would really have ‘wished “True. You and I know that, At 10 o'clock the next morning
":',‘]:I \:‘;[1 kn;-.w Ju-llr:c lhanl g had he i Lady Doucester. But,*wlll Mrs. Lady Dourester passed on to the Da b Day
e heed. “You will know how departure platfarm of the Great
to use your sweet, womanly m?“' = Southern raillway terminus  She By 0. 0. Mcintyre
ence to protect him from jarring n w d F P : =
contact with the outside world. ateSt or rom aris :1,"' ,.p,'::,m::".r::::; mi'f‘:d' ":: NEW YORK. Dec. 29. 4 denly dropped. The $6 soarf is
“My help?” she echoed 2 = iz T is a discriminating buying | POW $350. The patronuge con
s 2= - y ane uzanne side the open door of a compart- public that has suddenly sisted mainly of those with largr
I '_dm in a moral quandary. (Copyright. 1952) ment, leaped instantly to her view. come 1o the fore in Manhat- means. Th--_\-' CRMe n; I!:lc :nu.
Theed's volce was almost rr_o-mul- She drew herself even more erect tan “Bargain-wise” the- shop- hu; lwu-m AWAY r.:_\ll:;: :-'-.év al
ous. “Jarroman gave me his In- and advanced t S keepers call them. They buy but untii prices we e d -
structions In the heat. of the mo- | - PARIS. France. N O SRS, SIS their attitude is of a “show me" This indicates that the revol
§ T-h tell = he M OLYNEUX By the time Theed had greeted | variety They follow the Silk against high prices :!:‘dnm ;;;'.'
il SAPooy. TEINI Wae: Y :n | newly spons-| her, installed her in a corner, Shirt Era and are extremely :_‘“"4" 10“ m:n’a»h::];hnp middi
stricken—he is helpless as an in- | sors shades of placed himself opposite her. and skittish, pnh-m Irlng-d from 810 l:lmﬂ'l
articulate babe, Lady Doucester o rose in formal e i pe b At the smartest haberdashery on $7.50 for
i = i owns for Paris ery  necessary and un- | h et have sud- has scaled the price to §1.
SE8- DN, 0 .r'h:_zn- ey o s f\-eniuxa and| Necessary arrangement for theipr | L0¢ Avenw F their best models We found
HAREY WRAL mishi Wel have boes afternoon frocks| joint comfort, the train had be- | that many customers were wear
a hasty decision. f the south | Ty r ing last year's hats.” the pro
“1 am torn between my duty as or Rose.| TUn 10 glide from the platform | \\]HR\WM LEE ON prietor said.
a solicitor of literal gbedience to | colored In the middle of Theed's third | Perhaps the most """l[:“'“"'
el i ad) i . N evidence of carelessness in buyving
my client—and my wider duty as crepe| Adjustment of the wifidow Lady | PR@BKEMS GF i to be found in Wall street
a humane man. I am thinking 8'-‘(1::8' Doucester leaned back in her cor- | where scores of brokerage houses
| less of Mrs! Stranack than of Jam in the| Mer and closed her eves LIFE . have closed. The majority of
: ' i - Her life had been a full one, these concerns depended on the
| roman himself. Is it fair to him— gOwWN mle of doubtful securities for
| is it right. that I should precipitate draped| in a sense even an adventurcus EAR VIRGINIA LEE.‘:-l revenue
1 Z » x n - . - L - of 24 -
this terrible scandal. with all its | on| one. and on the whole the adven D AN A YOUNE man . 1 Theatrical productions that
- .Ir“. 0 '.T" I- 2 i | Gre- tures had been worth wis ThH = and for the last five | would have made monev thres
attendant misery, when at this | clan it iaiel e months 1 have been going out PUnis age Ragir Shr Gady & B
moment hiz dearest wish may he lines, |, Lady ucester Iat_" Lo e % | with a voung lady of the smame days and “flop.” Movies must
to rescind his own ordera? He As| much to her cleverness ;.a 10 h.:‘ age I{'mr lcdqulm::'hﬂ “i“ ‘l':g be unususily good 1o aliruct. The
- fore ever cer Eir-| faculty of sweeping er min =oon inlo a deep endship, iCture meets a
may die befor v he recovers . P
the power nrlu;:u\.:.-h ' I .:‘ann:n ::::‘ clear of every disturbing Jetail ’\“;?;ﬂ:n me;or';rmUw e chﬂ:{ m-ptl?n. "
1 inki ‘ery much : After all it is appurent that
bear to think he would die in the cloth| and thinking During all this time it was | despite trick mt’"m"ﬂ": Sastn he
act of causing pain to others. of gold. and| (Copyright. 1932, by Chicage Tribune.) my constant endeavor to d0 all | masses know what -they are do
“As yet,” he added slowly, just a  close-fit- (To Be Continued Monday.) I could to accommodate and | ing. Following the grand eplurge
a5 Lady Doucester's endurance Ung turban, please her. It seems that this | they have come up for sir—whh
W s . for these attention on my part and our | cool heads and clear brains.
Was giving way. “to the best of have enter- Valnahﬂc Rccl es increased familiarity spotled her, They have struck out calmby
my belief no one but myself and ed the for- p %0 that on the slightest provo- | for their money's worth and are
you know the true state of af. mal evening cation she assumes an indifferent doing it without the fanfare of
iﬂlrn e mode,  also and sullen air which she per- overall onparades and buvers
J is  of the; CHILDREN'S SPONGE CAKE, | =ists in keeping. It means that strikes. In a large department
Lady Doucester leaned carefully | gold cloth. | NE and one-half cup of pastry | our jovial conversation ends then | store recently prices were slightly
back in her chair and her eyes F7 o | #and there. except for an occa- | reduced in every department. The
searched Theed’'s with intensity. THE French flour, 2 teaspoons of baking | oo, word passed now and then. | business was 40 per cent larger
B miain R s 3 flalr for powder and Y% teaspoon of cream When we part, we are not natur- in volume than it has been fo-
) “Is it seessary the P - y cocardes is of tartar. Add 2 eggs, broken into ally, in the best frame of mind. tWo Years.
8 necessary Al any one quite pronounc- a cup. and the cup filled with thin In spite of this I invite her
else should know the true state of ed this season, cream and 1. cup of sugar. Stir out once a week the same as be On the same fku-,:r of my hotel
| affairs?” ! 0 tha‘t M AL 0 together and beat five minutes. fore, but recenty 1 have grown | there resides a French sctress
| “Strange that von should say | "“‘_h"“ draped | Tpio . very good. quite uneasy over her conduct who hus come 10 conquer new
. i gown of green e L : and have begun 1o feel that it s a | Worlds. If she presses a button
that, dear Lady Doucester!” said - velvet the only VEGETABLES WITH MEAT. waste of time for me to see her, | the palm-tching myrmidons fly 19~
| Theed. *For that idea had oc- 4 }’ trimming is a Sprinkle some breadwrums in | gnee the common und her. SBhe has not as yet mastered
curred to me.” greglt  cocarde| ; cagserole. On the top of this requisite for our association does | our currency and she gives omly
‘ Thelr gaze still held Il with falling| slice some potatoes thin. PFour not exist between us. I have | Penny tipa. 1 don't profess to
| ey s ends, of plait-| gver a can of thick vegetable thought about keeping away | understand the phenomenon but
I suppose there are practical ed green taf-| soup and about & half cup of from her for a time, but 1 it is my guess that the servanmts
difficulties, in the way of a com- milk or water. Flace the round | know this will disappoint her, | expect s favorable reaction—and
plete suppression of the facts. | | steak on top, jnto which has | und I do not wish to cause her a shower of gold and greenbacks
But—" | | Reen pounded sonie flour. Sprinkle | this  disa pointment lew I | —when the actrese discovers her
“There a v fcal | with salt and pepper. cover with have decided to break off.| terrible faux pas
i £ NADY mont, practics a little shredded suet or gther | Kindly advise me what to do.
difficulties in the way, said fat, Cover and bake in a moder- : Still the cause may be deeper
Theed. “There is, for instance, ate oven for about two hours | “Qh, woman, in your hours of | After writing the above I passed
| the question of Jarroman's real | or until tender. eane, &vn :h:mhn;lﬂn:hp:::' a letter
| daughter. She is a girl in an hum- ! SPINACH AND CHEESE. Capricious, coy and hard to m"“l B T S Gt
[ | o SCALLOP. G"":' o | Pottles labeled “Absinthe.” The
NTN . | Two cupfuls cooked spinach, 1 are gqueer animals, arem only drink of absinthe I ever 1
BEG"":\‘I}Gl January 1 Royal | cupful grated American cheese, 1 ! they? Your girl has one of three resulted in my giving = guld
; S. Copeland. the newly. cupful dried bread crumbs, 2 | the matter with her~8be | waich to a perfect sira-ger ?
elected Senator from New York, tablegpoonfuls  butter, 3 tea- | is the -wt. In love, she Is |'a slight token of my es':an
will write a series of health spoonful salt. led or s little fool. If ,penny and a drink of alsmthe
articles for The Washington Chop tHe spinach and add the | it's for the first reason she acts |’ would send any bell boy down
2% salt. Arrange in a buttered bak- | queer at times you must have an | town to take a lsugh at the mint.
Herald. For many years Dr. ing dish alternate lavers ot_lq:in- ' um with her and clear s Bl :
Copeland has been commis- ach, cheese and crumbs, having a | up og misunderstanding; Alno eve that it is purey
| | sloner of health of New York top layer of crumbs. Dot the | if shes spoiled, keep away from | 5 personal matter that the author
[ i " : surface with bits of butter ind | her for a while; if she's a little | of these daily trivislities is slick.
| | City and an authority on bake fifteen minutes in a 500 de. fool, better leave her alone—she'd ing up on his French.
how to keep well. gree F. oven. This recipe serves | make the rest of your life miser- (Copyright, 1522 by the McNaught
i four persons. { able. Syndicate. Inc.)




